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No city or village in this great Northland has 
more need for thorough, well-equipped mission 
work than has Nome, Alaska. It is the thriving 
center of Seward Peninsula, with a population 
of about twenty-five hundred. The Eskimos 
cannot live to themselves alone, as in many of 
the isolated villages. They help to make up the 
populace of Nome and are constantly coming in 
contact with the white man. It is not alone the 
clean, kindly, generous Christian they see, but 
they deal with the vile, rough, crafty worldling. 
There are two examples ever before them and 
to say that Nome supports two Christian churches, 
while it supports at least a dozen saloons, with 
many dance halls and card rooms, will tell the 
thinking person which of these examples the 
Eskimo sees the oftener. 

Said a business man to me not long ago, "If 
your Methodist mission had helped no other 
person, the change it has made in Dick would 
repay for all the money and work expended 
here." This man has employed this Eskimo boy 
for several years. Such words, added to the 
knowledge of the good it has been to many 
others, cause us to rejoice that the Woman's 
Home Missionary Society in a time of stress, 
courageously took upon itself the enlarging of 
our work among the Eskimos of Nome. 

It was in the summer of 1911 that our Society 
laid the foundation for work among the Nome 
Eskimos. Before this there had been a few 
Christian people who loved the native, even in 
the very early days when he was anything but 
prepossessing in his filthy, unkempt condition. 
We thank God for such, and they made our 
work easier. But Nome's need was well-founded, 
systematic work with a power behind it. Two 
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years in the old tea store, with small means 
and under many hard conditions, made a good 
beginning for the broader work. 

What pleasure it would give you now to visit 
this Lavinia Wallace Young Mission. Situated 
in a fine part of the town, not too near the busi- 
ness center, opposite the Federated Church, is 
the attractive Methodist Church leased to our 
Society for the work among the Nome Eskimos. 
It is a well-built, modern church, with an audi- 
torium seating three hundred. To the west lay 
the City Hospital, built in 1900 and an old land- 
mark to Nomeites. This was purchased by our 
Society in the summer of 1914, and during that 
summer a fine fifty-foot addition to be used for 
the gymnasium was added to the two-story struc- 
ture. At the north of the church is the cozy 
parsonage. Very few people here do not know 
where the Methodist mission for Eskimos is lo- 
cated. As one of our boys said not long ago, 
"Our mission has made a name for itself here." 
The people are all proud of their church home. 

We wish it were possible for you to spend a 
week with us during the winter months. Through 
the summer, Nome is like a summer resort, and 
with people coming and going neither the work 
among the white people nor that for the Eskimos 
can be carried on with the same system and 
success. 

The two east rooms of the hospital have been 
converted into a carpenter shop, by removing 
the partition. Through the kindness of friends 
it is equipped with a full line of tools, and six 
days of the week the men and boys use the 
shop. They make sleds and dog-harnesses, do 
repairing of all kinds and spend much time on 
ivory work. As many as three large sleds 
have been under construction here at one time, 
while a boy from Sinuk was working on an- 
other just outside the shop, in the gymnasium. 
White men often visit us and comment on the 
finely-equipped shop and give orders for work 
to be done. 

Just over the carpenter shop is the social hall. 
It is a bright room with two game tables, and 
books and magazines in abundance, and a port- 
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able organ to enjoy. Tuesday afternoons fifteen 
or twenty mothers gather here for the woman's 
meeting, while later, after school, the little girls 
meet to knit and have Indian club exercises. 
Friday afternoons at the close of school the boys 
and girls enjoy meeting here for their Junior 
League. 

We have one of the finest gymnasiums in 
Alaska and the good it is doing for our boys 
in particular cannot be overestimated. If you 
should visit it you would not be likely to make 
the comment Johnnie from the Sinuk Home 
made. He looked all around with bated breath 
and then said, "My, how clean it all is !" 

Everything is new and the large room is well- 
lighted and it is a good place in which to 
enjoy ourselves. It is open through the day and 
the little folks like to play there. Four nights 
a week it is heated and lighted. Monday night 
the women and girls are out, and they are 
working up two good teams of basket-ball. Often 
after a hard day's washing or cleaning or fishing 
the women come out to enter with zest into 
basket-ball. The other three nights the boys 
just revel in baseball. Before eight o'clock they 
practice on the traveling rings and the rope lad- 
der, or with the punching bag. After that until 
ten as enthusiastic games of indoor baseball are 
played as are seen anywhere. The game is new 
to the Eskimos, but they are making fine players. 
Three times now they have played with the league 
teams of Nome and have shown such skill that 
two more engagements have been made for them. 

It is while the baseball game is on that those 
who do not play enjoy the social hall. Boys 
and girls, young and old, gather in there around 
the organ and sing hymns or enjoy games of 
checkers at the game tables. From the little gal- 
lery where you can look down upon the game 
you also can look in upon this company of boys 
and girls as the door opens when others go in. 
The big building is full of the songs and shouts 
of happy young people. I think your heart must 
swell with joy and a prayer of gratitude ascend 
to God that such a place has been made pos- 
sible, where these young people can gather to 
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enjoy clean, invigorating pleasures, and that for 
a time, at least, they are off the streets of Nome. 

And what about the services each week? Well, 
you could not afford to miss any of them. 
"Wednesday night in the Sunday-school room 
prayer service is held. It is not a meagerly- 
attended, dead service, but often the people have 
to sit on the floor or stand up. The front seats 
and the long side seats are filled with young 
people and boys and girls. The singing is an 
inspiration and the service of prayer and testimony 
full of spirit. 

Sunday services are held at eleven and seven, 
and Sunday-school at the close of the morning 
service. Our congregations are excellent and it 
is not unusual for every seat to be taken. It is 
a fine, strong, attentive lot of faces to look down 
upon, and it is a privilege as well as a responsi- 
bility to preach to them of Jesus and His love. 
The front seats are always filled with children 
and they are unusually quiet, and listen well to 
the stories they can understand. In the choir 
loft our young people help very much with the 
singing and give pleasure by the rendering of 
some good hymn practiced the night before in 
their weekly rehearsal. There are three large 
classes in the Sunday-school and they all study 
earnestly the lessons from the international quar- 
terlies. 

The little homes of our people are scattered 
all over the city, especially since the big storm 
of 1913 when their homes on the Sandspit suf- 
fered so much damage. Four afternoons a week 
can be spent visiting around among the homes, 
and it is one of the most enjoyable parts of the 
work to get into closer touch with these chil- 
dren of His whom we love. 

Following the coast westward for twenty-six 
miles you come to the village of Sinuk, where 
our Society has had work since the summer of 
1906. This is a small Eskimo village of about 
ten or twelve families, and among them our 
workers carry on the same religious services that 
are conducted among our people of Nome. The 
homes of the natives are built very near to one 
another and in one afternoon a visit can be made 
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upon every family. But the work in Sinuk around 
which our hearts are entwined is that carried on 
hy our workers in the Hilah Seward Industrial 
Home. 

Here are gathered together twenty or more 
little boys and girls receiving Christian training 
in a happy home. Some of the little ones are 
orphans, others there are whose fathers are away 
up north on expeditions and who have been sent 
to the Home by their mothers who find it hard 
to support all the children during the father's 
absence ; still others have homes in villages, or 
at reindeer camps, where the children have no 
school privileges and so they are left in the 
care of our Home for the school year. The 
oldest boy of this family is about sixteen years 
of age. The only large girl, so willing to help 
in the Home duties, was Helen, who was stricken 
with tuberculosis last summer and who is now 
living in Nome with her mother under the doc- 
tor's care, her life just hanging by a thread. 
This leaves little Annie of twelve years as the 
best little helper in the Home. 

Can you doubt that Hilah Seward Home is 
a busy place? From morning until night there 
is work to be done for God's little ones, but 
because they are His it is all a delight. Twenty 
boys and girls to awaken in the morning and 
see that they are dressed tidily for school ! Break- 
fast to be prepared for twenty hungry children! 
To see that apportioned work in the Home and 
chores outside are carefully and quickly accom- 
plished before the bell rings for school, when 
with shouts and laughter they are off. How 
quiet the house seems when they are all gone ! 
At twelve the rosy-cheeked, hungry, fur-clad 
family are home again for dinner ; off to school 
at one and home at half-past three. After school 
the older boys every day must go to the river and 
get the water, cut blocks of snow to fill the hot 
water tank, often hitch up the team of dogs and 
go a few miles along the beach to get a load of 
driftwood. Through these and other duties they 
are learning to be helpful in their homes. It is 
wonderful how much little girls can do in the 
Home and how quickly they learn to perform 
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household duties. The regulated, well-kept Home 
in which they have a part must of necessity 
make an impression upon them and aid them to 
be better home-keepers than their mothers. 

Winter days in this lonely Northland are short. 
With school and work there is not much time 
to enjoy the out-of-doors. What a pleasure then 
it is after supper to draw around the large table 
in a warm, well-lighted room and have games 
to play and books and magazines to read. How 
we like to share the good time with the little 
village children ! It does not seem long, how- 
ever, to the beautiful, long days of spring when 
the snow is packed and hard for sports, and 
then on to the nightless summer when one can 
live out-of-doors. Work does not seem so hard 
then and the boys go fishing with the men joy- 
fully, and the girls are glad to help in the clean- 
ing of the fish for salting or drying. 

Just think, too, how the sewing machine must 
hum to keep boys in blouses and rompers and 
little girls in dresses ! Think of the mending for 
twenty active boys and girls that little hands 
must help bigger hands with. So with duties 
and with pleasures time does not hang heavy 
upon our hands, but one day succeeds another 
quickly while we are sowing the good seed in 
little hearts. 

This is a glimpse into the work "north of S3"; 
in the land that 

"Lofty . . . stands from each sister land, 

patient and wearily wise, 
With the weight of a world of sadness in its 

quiet, passionless eyes." 
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